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"Young men, "said Judge Lurlinglon
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"BOTTLED BEESWAX."

Amateur Art Criticism.

A Detroit artist ha for the past fivo

or six months been throwing his whole
soul into a landscape which is now on
exhibition in a Woodward avenue win-

dow. It is called a fine painting by art
criiics, yet what are art cities in num-
ber to the great public, no two of whom
see or criticise alike? There was a
crowd around the picture yesterday, and
a boot black look a square look at the
painting and said:

"Purty good river he painted but it
run up-hill- . Wonder if that artist
'didn't ever go fishing?"

There was a pause, and an elderly
gentleman with spectacles on remarked:

"What strikes me is that all those fix
cows should he switching their tails the
same way and at the same time."

The crowd looked closer, and it was
the general opinion that tlienrlistshoulil
have sw itched over some of those taiis.

"It's very nice," said a young man
with a sore ere, "but look at that log
house from a builder's point of view.
Why, it's so far out of plumb that it
w ill fall over ami hurt some one
night, and the chimney wouldn't draw
if there were forty fires below."

There was a long period of silence as
each one of the crowd lined the wall
with his eye. Then an old woman cau-

tiously remarked:
"No matter about the house or lh

cows or the river it's a nice picture. I
got two chrotnos that I paid a dollar
apiece for, and don't believe they are any
belter ban this."

There was a woman at her side w ith a
head of cabbage in a basket, and she
tint in:

"If I can find a nice smooth board
anywhere I'll have my husband make
three or four pictures like that!"

There was another lung silence, and
then a sedate man, whose garments were
fast going to Time's ho-pit- al for old
clothes, elbowed the boy back with a
great show of authority, and remarked:

"You folks don't know anything
about art. You'd lietter go and criticise
a lamp post or a street sign. There that
painter has used up three yards of good
factory, a whole day's time, and more'n
two shillings' worth of paint, and you
ignoramuses come around here and go
to abusing his picture!" Detroit Free
Press.

An Kxcoiiiniunlraled Editor.

The editor of the Schcll Rock News,
in this State, has just encountered a
storm of wrath from the community
because he published the advertisement
of a brewery. He felt awfully when
the enormity of his offense w as v plain- -

d to him, and tlioii-l- .t e i t vi r could
he so sicked again. Then be el I t a

fair for the benefit of a Loin -- ' i ine
M ission Society . and a uoiuaii ch.r.d
him .'. o0 for a m.i.le out
a piece ol :! . ir.l -.l tl n,m I

seucd over il, :ii"f I I h:'i. gill
stuck a boo an.! M ,;.!e ..f riiiinm
leaves in hi- - l.ioinu !.. le i.i,,; I atge f

iiiui and I.e lo.--t To . iiiil-lin- in
the grab t ig net -- III,!, l'"l bucking
against the cake uitu ii,e iti thicti ring,
which nobody ev. t liinl-- , ;t po-- . d ..

concealed in it, hh-- be itro,eil t in a
rtiflle for an atghau, ami he w aseoiopi-M-e-

to take the breivety '"ad ' a.iin lor
three weeks, in oi.b r lo get bread for his
family. Ami he do, -- n't h.lf so
badly a!ioot it ns lie did l.ui lingt.ui
I law keye.

The IV ipfe Want Proof.

There is no mid line prs-cri'--
l y

physician-- , or sold by Dt nu'gi-i- s, 'I. at
carries eeiibnee of iis-- iass and
sop, rim virtue as Isosvii i.k's iokmim
Svitfl" for severe Coughs, folds sell led
on the Breast, Consumption, or any dis-
ease of ihe Throat and Lungs. A proof
of that fact is that nuv person nfllicti'd,
can get a Simple Bottle for 111 cents and
try its superior i flel t before buying the
regular size tit 75 Cents. It has lit. ly

n introduced in this country from
(lerinany. and its wonderful cures sre
astoni-hin- g everyone that use il. Three
doses will relieve nnv cae. Try it.
Sold by Skinnkk & Bmi. Somerset O.
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addressing half-a-doe- n young lawyer,
"never advocnte cause into the work oJ
which von can not enter with a clear
conscience. Never accept a client whose
cause vnu do not believe to be jilst."

''Can that rule be alwavs adhered to?" j

asked one of the listener. j

"It c:in," answered Lurlington, em- -

pbatieally. MtialajerVfirmr.H-ii-
foundation, ami tue only ture point. 01

departure to the respect and confidence
of hi fellows."

. , rn 1.1..Have votl M .vuys lonowetj iu;ti mie, ;
-

JuJ-e.- " '

T . . 1 f it hutl ii ne er win uirtj i jiu
once," he replied. "I will tell you the

story, if yoll would like to hear It.
Of course they would like to; and bav- -

ing laid asidvi his pipe, the old man com- -

menced:
"Une il.ty 1 was WT.tteu ujKm oy a

man who ave his name as Laban SSar-fur- t.

lie was of middle age, well dress-

ed, and at. firs; sight appeared to be a

gentleman; but the illusion wan dispell-
ed when approaching business. He was
hard and unfeeiinir, and naturally a vil-

lain. Success in rpeculation had saved

him from being a thief or a highway-nim- .

I heard of him as a heavy dealer
in the r lands. He asked me if I

was willing to undertake a job which
would call me to Shireton. I told hiiu I

was open to anything legitimate which
would pay." '

'Mr. Lurlington," said he. tapping me
with coarse familiarity upon the arm.

"I want to secure your services on
must not be engaged on tiie other side."

"I told him if he would explain to me
the case I might he belter able to give
him an answer. He bit an enormous
quid of tobac o from a black plug, and
having got it into shape between his
jaws !;e went on with his story:

The case was one of ejectment. An
elder'. man, named Philip Acton, had
died, leaving a valuable estate. There
was nearly a thousand acres of land,
with opportunities for developing

wster power, and ere many years
t!i I ud would be worth more than a

uii'.ioii dolbirs. At present upon the
estate, ai.d claimin? it as a son of Hie

deceased, v as a man calling himself
Win. Acton.

"But," said Sarfurt. "he is not a legiti-

mate child. His mother was Betsy Tot-woo-

at one time a girl in Acton's em-

ploy. Acton, I know, was never mar-

ried. He brought the boy up and edu-

cated him, and now the fellow thinks he
will step' into his protector' shoes. I

can prove that I am the only living re-

lative of Philip Acton. He was my
uncle niy mother' brother and, to a

lawyer as smart as you, there can be no
difficulty in proving my title. I can
bring the witnesses to your hand."

"He told me he would give me five
hundred dollars if I would undertake
his case, and an additional thousand if
I gained. That was a big fee far more
than I had then made in all my plead-

ing. It was tempting. And yet J saw
that it was not perfectly clear not en-

tirely honest.
"The probability was that this Wil-

liam Acton was Philip's child: and it
was not impossible that Philip had mar-

ried Betsy Totwood. It struck me that
Laban Sarfurt was a villain, and that he
fancied he had young Acton so far in his
power that he could eject him from the
title. But w hat had I particularly to do
with that? If accepted a client. I must
serve him. I had no business but to
serve his interest.

"I finally told Mr. Sarfurt that I

would think the matter over. I should
probably have business in Shireton
during the session of the court and I

would call on him there and examine
more fully. I could not take his retain-
er, until I had further light."

"But," said he, "will you promise not
to take up for the other side?"

"I told him I would do nothing with-

out further consultation with him.
"Because," he added, "if you are for

me 1 am sure to win. Acton can't find a

lawyer tliat can hold a candle to you. I
know them all."

"Xo matter whether I believed him or
not I dhl not feel flattered.

"Two weeks later I received a letter
from Sarfurt, promising me five thous-

and dollars if 1 won.
"The five thousand dollars was a

strong argument. Was not law really a

game of chance, in which the strongest
hand and longest purse must win? 1

told myself yea. Yes and I sat down
and wrote a reply, saying that I would
take the case. But I did not mail it at
once. That night I put it under my
pillow, and slept over it; and on the fol-

lowing morning I threw it into the fire.
I would not make up uiy mind until I
had seen other parties until I had been
on the grounds. And I wrote to Laban
Sarfurt to wait.

"Two weeks later I harnessed my
horse to the wagon, and with- my wife
and child, started for Shireton. I had
been married two years, and our little
babe, a girl, was a year old, our pride,
onr pet and our darling. Shireton was

distant about thirty miles. We had been
having rainy weather, for a week or so,
and it had now cleared off bright and
beautiful. We stopped and took dinner
at a wayside inn, four miles beyond
which was a stream which must be ford
ed. The innkeeper told me that the
stream was somewhat swollen from the
late rains, but that if my horse wai
trusty there could, be no danger.

"Arrived at the stream the Warn k

river I found the water indeed
risen, and the current strong, but 1 saw
that others ha.1 recently gone over, and
I resolved to venture. I knew my horse
and had faith in him. My wife was anx-

ious, but she trusted my judgment. A

third of the way across the wafer was
over the hub of the wheels. A little
more and it would reach the body of the
wagon. I began to be alarmed. I fear-

ed I had left the true track. Presently
my horse stumbled and staggered, hav-

ing evidently stepped on a moving stone.
The wagon swayed and tipped, and the
flood poured in upon us. My wife slip-

ped, ami in a moment more we were in
the water. With one hand I grasped the
harness upon the horse, and with the
other I held my wife. I was thus strug-
gling when a wild cry from her lips
startled the air. Our child was washed
away. a

"Oh, my soul ! I can not tell yon
what I suffered during those moments
I could not help our darling! If I left
my wife she was lost. I clung to the
horse and clung to my shrieking wife
shrieking to God for mercy for her child.
The horse wag struggling for the shore.
In the distance, upon the bosom of the
surging flood, I could see our little one,
her white dress gleaming in the sun, be-

ing borne swiftly away.
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The Greatest Toothache Ever Known.

If ever any of you should have a

toothache, my poor chiHren, and it's
very likely that you will, just look into
the brook, or any other mirror, with
your tear dimmed eyes, and notice how
small is the little white tormentor that
is causing so much pain. Then, bv wav
of comfort, I want mil to reflect how
much worse it woi.ld be if this tiny
white thing were an elephant's great
tnk. with toothache all through it.

Perhaps yon will say that elephants
can't have toothache? Then listen to
the sad story of Chnnee, the elephant of
Exeter Change.

At Exeter Chane, in the great city of
London, there was, many yeai-- ago, a
menagerie in the second story of a
building. Here the elephat, Chunee by
name, a very quiet, well trained beast.

was confined in a under which
the floor had been strengthened to sup-

port his weight. Chunee never came
out. but seemed very happy, forall that.
Suddenly he became raving mad, and
screamed ami trumpeted, and endeavor-
ed vigorously to tear away the iron bars
of his cage.

Now, if he had succeeded, in getting
out upon the floor, Mr. Chunee would
have immediately dropped through into
an apothecary shop below. If he had
fallen into the scales, his exact weight
might have been ascertained, after a
fashion; but, in other respects, a mad
elephant in a drug store would have
been far worse than a bull in a china
shop. If be had been sane, he might
have had a nice time, eating the liquor
ice and cough-lozeng- and sugar-coate- d

pills and candy; but as he wasn't sane,
the accident was not to be desired.

Well, Chunee grew more and more
wild and dangerous, until, at last, the
"Beefeaters," who are the keepers of
the Tower of London, were called upon
to dest roy the poor beast. They dis
charged many balls from their

muskets into his body, hut loss of
blood seemed to increase his fury, and
not lessen his strength. There were no
rifle teams in those days, to reach his
brain with a single shot, so a piece of
artillery was actually brought up, and
poor Chunee, obeying his keeper's voice,
even in his rage, kneeled down ami was
shot to death with a cannon hall.

Then the surgeons discovered that the
elephant had been Buffering from the
greatest toothache ever known. His
tusk, preserved in the warehouse of the
East India Company, shows this.

Now just think of w hat an awful
thing six feet of toothache must have
been, and pity poor Chunee! "Jack-in-th- e

Pulpit," St. Nicholas for May.

Anecdote of Major Andre.

A fricn'd in Monticello, Jones County
Iowa, contributes the following: "This
being Centennial year, I thought to con
tribute to the Drawer a little incident of
the 'lang syne, of New York, intended
for a joke, though a very tragic one.
Just above the terminus of Twenty-eight- h

Street, forty years ago, was
Kipp's Point, on the East River, in the
rear of which ran Corn wa His' trenches.
iii which, as a boy, I fished many a year,
Fronting this stood the old stone Kipp
man-io- n. possibly built by Jacobus Kijip,
of lrvingVKniekerbocker.' On the ga
ble end of this house was a face carved
in ston, end underneath it the iron fig-

ures, 1679. When the British held New-

York, Major Andre1 was a frequent visi
tor to this Kipp mansion, and on very
intimate and friendly terms with the
family, especially with a young lady.
Miss Polly Kipp. When about to leave
for West Point, he called to bid good-hy- .

and on parting with Polly, shook hands,
exclaiming, 'Come, now Polly, we are
old friends; kiss me good by.' She, in a
half-jokin- way, repulsed him, exclaim -

ig, 'Oh, yon be hanged!" and he left.
In 1S37 one of the sons of the Kipp fam
ily (about twenty six years old I told me
that he had this story from bis aunt
Polly's own lips, nnd that -- he was deep
ly saddened when, on hearing of Andre's
fate shortly afterward, she recalled her
.spoken in jest, 'Oh, you be hanged!'"

Editor's Drawer, in Harper's Magazine
for May.

That Audacious Woman.

A gossipy bit of news, however. You
have, of course, heard of a notorious
woman called "Fanny Lear." I am told
she is a Pennsylvanian, and was a pub-
lic school teacher in Philadelphia. She
has been in Rome this season. I had her
pointed out to me on the Pineio. She is
a pretty little woman: has a pert, saucy.
pouting mouth. Lately, the Minister of
the Interior ordered her out of Rome
Out of Italy. Indeed! And she went.
She made her conditions, however,
which were complied with. Her hotel
bill and exptnse to Monaco or Munich
to be paid, and this was dune, 5.000
francs. All the journals have notice of
Lo fratio (Fanny Lear (the expulsion
of Fanny Iear.) This audacious Amer
ican feminine has been exielled from
h ranee; gave no end of trouble in the
royal family of Russia, and has disturb
ed the domestic peace of a quiet old la
dy who is in close relationship to the
Italian throne, and whose son has been
in the same danger that overtook the
Russian Archduke. Fanny Lear can
now tmnst with all the insolence of her
tribe and profession that she has been
the object of one of the very first public
acta of the new Italian Mmistrv, for it
was the Minister of the Interior, Nicot
era, who invited her to leave the conn
try instantly. Some of the journals say
that the Russian Ambassador at Rome
required her xfrtttto; but the sober old
grandmother, the Opii lone, denies that
assertion with all the authority of an
ex official journal not yet used to being
unofficial. So now you know the first
acts of the Ministry ' Fanny Lear ex
pelled from Italy, am! Nigra goes to
Constantinople." letter from Rome

Greensboro, North Carolina, has
centenarian in w hom time has developed
decided deliberation of character, since
it is related of him that "if any person
asks him a question he will answer it the
next lime tie meets that iersoii."

If we may believe the Western miners
when the land is tickled with a hoe it
laughs with potato bugs. New York
Herald.

There's no special atyle of engraving
engagement rings. A spider' web with
a fly in it la a very pretty device.

Mi: I ::.-at- s and Their Prey.

To devoured by a wild beast is to
each of us an odious thought; but it does
not follow that to be killed by a tigeror
by a lion is peculiarly pa:nful. On this
topic Ir. Livingstone has given his own
valuable experience. A lion leaped on
him, seized him by the shoulder, and
tossed him in theair, as a dog tosses a!
rat. The tossing caused a delicious" de- -

liritim, which precluded any sense of j

pain; had he then died it would have
been a merciful death, but we should
not have known that so it was. How- -

ever, his companions shot the lion, who
thereupon dropped his intended victim
and took to flight. Dr. Livingstone's life
was saved, and he endured much pain
in the healing of his wounds, though he
had none while in the lion's jaws. The
skill with which all rapacious animals
kill their quarry, has often been noted.
Evidently this is no accident; it pervades
nature. The tossing of a rat, or of a

man, in the air, might have seemed
sportive caprice in the victorious beast,
whom we cannot suppose to do it from
any design; but when we learn that it
causes the captive to swoon, and be
numbs pain, we seem to read a divine
mercy beneath the animal instinct.
Young lions are said to bti'igle in their
first attempt to seize large game, and to
need instruction from their parents; but
to judge by young hounds there would
he no bungling, if they did not assail
game disproportioned to them. With
great accuracy a young dog bites asnn
ler the fatal artery of rabbit or leveret;

and it is not without reason that we

ascribe to all the carnivora an effective
skill in killing, which man with much
training rarely equals. "Yes." says one
cla-- s of reasoners, "we admit that they
kill cleverly, ami w ith little suffering to
their prey; but consider what misery,
what terror the unhappy hare or deer or
partridge ensures while chased by its
adversary." Is there not here an entire
mistake? Tie up horses and bullocks
in a stable, where they can hear out-
side a lion or tiger roar, and, no doubt,
they endure agonies of terror. Sweat
runs down them, they shiver and are ex
haustei by their own emotion. But
this is not their position in wild nature;
tliey are brought into it only by the ar-

tifice of man. The wild cattle take to
flight from the fierce beast, unless
strong enough to turn and face him. In
either case the exertion, or the prepara
tion to fight, absorbs terror. While the
sailor has something to do against the
storm, activity subdues fear; but when
nothing can be done, and he sits help-

less, then it is that fear may unman him.
According to Idomeneus in Homer, the
greatest trial of man's bravery is, to sit
in ambush with foemen near outside the
thicket. When it is his duly to sit still
and do nothing, then it is that "the
coward's hue changes and his teeth chat
ter." Inaction being the state which
brings terror to its maximum, we may
justly doubt whetheran animal which is
straining all its nervous and muscular
energy to escape, really suffers agony
from fear. Fatigue may at length in- -

luce distress, with symptoms similar to
those of fear, hut violent exertion is
part of life of sucn creatures and does
not impair their happiness. Rapacious
animals must kill, day by day, in order
to live; it is a part of the natural system
by which the balance of species is main-

tained. But no inference that the birds
and lieasts which are the objects of prey
have unhappy lives can be sustained.
They evidently enjoy life, though ex-

posed to many dangers and alarms. To
say that life is precious is to avow that
the' good largely predominates. Fra- -

ser's Magazine.

The One-Ra- il Ststein for Kailvrnjs
and Canals.

The knotty problem of cheap trans
portation, as well as the vexed question
of double tracks in narrow places, is like
ly to have a practical solution should
the new one-rai- l system, which is said
to be working successfully in France,
where it originated, be adopted in this
country. I he track is a line or light
rails spiked to the centre of light ties,
with two bands of macadam or longitu
dinal planks, laid on the ground paral
lel with the rail. A road of this char-
acter is claimed to possess the advantage
of costing $l,O0O less per mile to con-

struct than the narrow-gaug- e now so

popular, besides allowing trains to turn
very sharp curves as easily as on a

straight line, the resistance of the cars
being four-fift- of what it is on the
narrow-gaug- e track with two rails. The
engines are furnished with steal cog
wheels, an improvement which is said to
allow them to draw heavy loads, at
small speed, in all kinds of weather,
and more than a narrow-gung- e engine
of double weight could do. They are
built with or without and
are far superior in power to the ordina
ry locomotive. Their driving wheels
have rims from eight inches to one foot
wide, surrounded by a ham! of india
rubber. The locomotives and cars have
two center wheels, one in front, one be
hind, which are double flanged, and run
on the center rail, guiding the tra;n and
supporting the whole weight of the
cars. The side wheels, one each side,
merely maintain the equilibrium and
hardly touch the macadam or wood on
which the driving wheels run. This
system is indorsed by the French fSov

ernment, the inventor having the right
to build several hundred miles of cheap
railroadsas feeders to main lines, also
the concession of the transportation for
fifty years on the Canal de Bourgogne
Here the track is laid upon thetowpath.
and with a small locomotive, weighing
four tons, at three miles an hour, a boat
containing two hundred tons of cargo
can be drawn. This system is said to
be preferable to the screw steamer for
towing, because there is no less of pow-

er due to the "slip" of the screw, which
is about forty-nin- e per cent, on an aver-
age. A tank locomotive of this system,
weighting 8.3 tons, will haul at four
miles an hour six hundred tons of car-

go, requiring only sixty-hors- e power,
while a screw steamer would take eighty-f-

our horse power. If the new one-rai- l

system will do what the inventor
claims, canal and railway transportation
bids fair to he revolutionized, and anew
era in railway building, oening up
hitherto inaccessible places, will be in
augurated.

All the islands on the coast of Maine
owned by the state are to be sold at

mv child, but that to bini 1 was ii;debt- -

el for the home that was mine for thir- -

It year. He as ttr; delicate in ihej
(lift of that piece of property. He deed- -

ed it to my wife. The husband of my
oldest daughter is his obtest son."

MISCELLANY.
A Rare with an Avalanche.

From the San Francisco Chronicle.
It was four vears ago last winter. I

was coming with a train loaded with
cattle. The weather had been bad for
weeks, and the snow lay deep, but was j

melting off fast in the warm weather
that bad la-t- nearly a week. The
ground was saturated, and I noticed that
things looked shaky on the mountain. I
was feeling my way along carefully,
thinking the trick might spring, as the
bed was wet and sloppy, when ju-"- t as I
got around the point of this ridge, I

looked up, and it see'ued to me that the
whole mountain above me had broken
loose. For hundreds of feet wide the
hill-id- e was in motion and charging
down on me. The slide started one
hundred yards above the track and was
coming right down on me like lightning.
Rocks, trees and snow drifts plunged
down the face of the mountain with a

thundering roar, and seemed bent on ov-

erwhelming us and burying us in the
canvon thousands of feel below. I was
never so close to death before, although
I have had my share of perils on the
road. For a moment I s stupefied, the
danger was so great and escape so hope-ess- ,

but only for a moment. 1 deter-
mined not to die without an effort, but
clapped on all steam, while the brakes
were thrown off at the same time. You
can see for yourself that the grade is
heavy here, and can belive that we made
fast time. The engine seemed to know
her danger, and to gather herself for an
effort. She leaning, quivering and snort-
ing down the grade in the maddest race
I ever saw. Down came the avalanche
like lightning directly upon us, throw-
ing up clouds of fl.ving snow and splin-

ters and rock, and away flew the old en
gine like a thing of life and beauty, as
she was, dragging the cars like the wind
down the graile after her, abreast the
slide. But it seemed doomed to be all in

vain. The avalanche came faster every
moment. It was almost upon us. The
rocks began to bound against the cars
and over them, and the train was hidden
in a cloud of snow. But we were flving
through the air now; the wheels seemed
never to touch the rail, and just as I was
giving up hope the engine rushed past
that little point of land just back there
where the little ravine comes down. This
turned the current of the slide, so to
speak, a little, and was our salvation.
The engine rushed past the point just as
the slide reached the track, and a big
pine, uprooted in the edge of the ava-

lanche, fell across the next to the last
one crushed it. The track was swept
away like a cobweb in a gale, the coup-
lings of the cars broke, and the cars fell
into the chasm left in the wake of the
slide, and were carried down to the riv-

er, a thousand yards below. What there
is lell of them lies there yet. The jerk
made the engine and train jump the
track, but she keep on her feet anil got ofi'
with a few bruises. That I account one
of the greatest dangers I ever met in y

years of railroadirg.

Enjoying' a Comfortable Shave.

There is a man on Morgan street
whose head turned white in a single
hour yesterday. He had entered a little
barber-sho- p to get a shave, and was some-
what surprised when the tonsorial artist,
as soon as he had placed him in a chair
and wrapped a calico apron around his
neck, locked the door. His alarm was al-

layed as the barber began lathering him,
though he was not a little astonished
from time to time to see him pick some-
thing invisible from the cup, and, cast-

ing it on the floor, tread it beneath his
feet. Then his hair began to rise as the
barber asked him if he saw that dark
man sitting on the coal-stov- e not the
one with the earthquake in his pocket
hut the tall one with his head under his
arm. Then the barber, with a face of
horror, drew off his boot, and holding it
bythesoleat arm's length, first atlemp-- J

ed to shakesomething out of the leg, and
afterwards remarking: "He's up there in
the foot. I feel him wriggling he'll
come out hush! and then !" put it
down cautiously in a corner and mount-
ed guard over the aperture with a razor.
But when the eccentric barber began to
look towards his customer and mutter,
"It won't come out, but blood will cure
my frenzy, then why not this? It won't
be more than twenty-on- e years, and the
Judge will call me 'Mr.' when he pass-
es the sentence." and moved in his direc-

tion, the customer remembered an en-

gagement down town, and skipped ontof
the window in company with two wig- -

blocks, a bottle of bay rum. two flasks of
invigorator, and a box a paper collars.
He did not pause to go through the
formalities of removing the "lather and
apron, or of paying for his shave, but
hopes that his seal-ski- cap and Ulster
overcoat, which he forgot to take with
him in. the excitement of the moment,
will reimburse the barber for the cost of
broken glass, &c. For his own part he is
more than ever convinced that it will
prevent diseases of the throat if a man
only wears his beard long. Chicago
Tribune.

A love-sic- student went out a few

nights since to serenade his charming
Araminta. The evening was balmy and
pleasant, and so spring-lik- e that, very
naturally, the young man's fancy lightly
turned to thoughts of love. He found
tfie house, planted himself under the
window, touched his light guitar and
poured forth his soul in song, A light
suddenly appears and his heart is filled
with joy. The window is raised and a

fair form is indistinctly seen. Oh! what
bliss! A voice, unmistakably that of
the big brother, comes down like a fall-

ing star: "Move on, young man! AVe

don't want to buy any fish!" Rochester
Democrat.

Time weares slippers of list, and his
tread is noiseless. The days come soft-

ly dawning one after another; they
creep in at the window; their fresh
morning air is grateful to the lips as
they pant for it; their music is sweet to
the ears that listen to it; until, before we
know it, a whole life of days has posses-
sion of the citadel, and time has taken
ui for its own.

An Old Captain's Profanity Congre-
gational m Versus I nitariaiiisui.

From the X. Y. Evening Post.

The old meeting house in mv native
town in Massachusetts was built as a
speculation, and realized double its cost
in the sale of its pews. My honored
father was its first minister. He was
a clerical martinet, and would not allow
anything that he considered false doc- -

tine, heresy, or schism to be preached j

from the pulpit. Some of tha coiigre- - i

gation insisted upon an occasional treat
to liberal theology, mid t last resorted
to actual violence to accomplish their
end.

One Sunday my father on entering the
church found a Unitarian minister es-

tablished in the pulpit, and theold fash-

ioned gangways on either side occupied
by his opponents, who bhickaded his
entrance and guarded the imerloiier from
ejection. Forewarned of the event, my
resolute father had provided himself
with a pocket Bible and hymn book. He
took his stand upon the lower platform
and began the usual services, his power-
ful voice drowning the attempted inter-

ruptions of the clergyman above him.
Fortunately the choir as well as the
church members were on his side. The
opening hvmn having been given out,
as soon as the hass-violi- n commenced
its preliminary twang my father was
about to sit down, when one of the ene-
my, reaching over the baluster of the
staircase, attempted to pull the chair
from under him.

In a broad-aisl- e pew sat old Capt.
Foster, a --etired shipmaster, a pious ex-

cellent Christian, and an exemplary
member of the church. He observed
the dastardly attempt, and, for the in-

stant forgetting his profession of faith,
imagining himself on his old quarter
deck, confronted by a mutiny, he arose
excitedly, and, doubling his t, ex-

claimed, ' Davenport, drop thatchair.or
by G d, I'll shake your d d liver
out of you?" Davenport instantly re-

moved his hand from the chair, and
when a few days after Capt. Foster was
tried before "the standing committee,"
after a suitable apology for his intem-

perate language, he was excused on the
ground of "extenuating circumstances."
The lesult was a division of the church.

Theold sore was not healed over for
very many years. It was the curse of
our childhood and the bane of all our
early years. We were never allowed to
play with L'nitarian boys, and, what was
harder to endure, the parents of Unitar-
ian girls prohibited them from receiv-
ing any attentions from us. We were
brought up in a horror and detestation
of each other. In passing a Unitarian
house we gave it a wide berth, and when
the little Unitarians passed ours they
looked at it askance, expecting 'o see a
personal devil at the window.

This was the condition of society pro-
duced by sectarianism in the town of
Dorchester, now a part of Boston. To
it Episcopal ianjsm is in a large measure
indebted for its rise and progress in Bos-

ton.

The Misses (Smith's Cows.

The cows of the Misses Smith of
Glastonbury Conn., have been sold again.
They are Alderneys, small but servicea-
ble. Last week the ruthless tax collec-
tor came and levied on the three "milky
mothers." Two of them the Misses
Smith bid in; a third seems to have been
carried off by some outsider. So there
was not absolute and complete desola-
tion in the barnyard of the Misses
Smith. In addition to this, certain bank
stocks of these firm ladies have lately
been sold for taxes. The Misses Smith
are determined. They will pay no taxes
until they are permitted to vote. Cows
and hank stock are nothing in coinpari
son with this inestimable privilege of the
ballot.

. We are perfectly free o say that we
admire the pluck of the Misses Smith.
It is true that obstinate women are bv no
means rare in this wilderness of a world,
but real martyrs, true to their convic-

tions, even to the loss of cows and bank
stock, are not so common. Unfortunate
ly, it is also true that these heroines are
to some extent the victims of a fallacv- -

The male variety of the human species
pay taxis without representation on its
property always until it is out of its non
age and not unfrequently afterward. The
Misses Smith forget that in a case like
theirs it is the property which pay the tax
and not the owner of it. If a New York
man owns lands in Massachusetts, albeit
he has no representative in the General
Court of that State. Whether the ladies
of Connecticut vote or not, the State
must look after their cows, protecting
them from all Bob Roys and oi ,er raid-
ers, and also protecting the edifice in
which they are housed from ;he mid
night incendiary. When the fttate taxes
the cows, it is for taking care of them.
Constables are appointed. Justices of the
Peace are commissioned, and jails are
built for the sake of defending the right
and title of the Misses Smith to their
pretty Alderneys. They are asked to
pay a moderate sum for this service, and
they peremptorily refuse. "Very well
then," says the State, "I will take the
cows." A legal vendue follows, and the
Misses Smith buy in the animals. In
ttiis way they do really pay the taxes,
but they have sweet satisfaction of hav-
ing their own way, a pleasure which is
said to be promotive of longevity. So we
suppose that the Misses Smith's cows
will continue to be sold for many years
to come

The theory of taxation is that proper-
ty whether of male or female ownership.
must pay. Frequently taxes are assess
ed upon land or chattels the preci-- (
ownership of which is unknown. What
the collector wants is the money, lit
doesn't care a penny who pays it. Sup
pose the Misses Smith should take it in
to their heads to commit a theft. Would
it be a sufficient answer to the indict-
ment that they were not represented in
the Legislature which passed the law
against larceny? New York Tribune.

A hypocrite in society lives in the
same apprehensions with a thief, who
lives concealed in the midst of the fam
ily he is to rob, for he fancies himself
perceived when he is least so; every mo-

tion alarms him; he fears he is discover-
ed, and is suspicous that every one who
enters the room where he is hid, is com
ing to seize him. And thus, as nothing
hates more violently than fear, many an
innocent person, who suspects no evil in-

tended him, is destested by him who in-
tended it, Fielding

short years at most I lie down in the
grave and leave it all forever? Young
man, yon have no cause to envy me."

TUE TKOLB.t DOl'R KING.

Anecdotes and Fcceetricitlcs of Louis
Of Bavaria.

Lucy Hooper writes from Paris to
Journal: Yitor Tissot has just

issued the second scries of his "Voyage
an lies Milliards" under the title nf 'the
Prussians in Germany." From the new
volume we will cite a few vassnges rela-
ting lo the iiiift romantic living nion-arch- s,

King Louis, of Bavaria. An en-

tire chapter is devoted to a description
of the six castles owned by theroi trou-
badour. Iieginning with lhetwo palaces
at Munich. If the freaks and follies
related therein are true, His Majesty
must certainly have a bee in his bonnet
ol most uncommon dimensions, but as
the writer is a Frenchman telling about
Germany, his statements are, of course,
to lie taken with a grain of salt. One of
the six castles is thus described:

"The castle of Hohenschwangau is
picturesquely perched upon a rock peaic.
All around rise lofty mountains covered
with gloomy forests of pine, and at the
fool of the rock there is a romantic lake
peopled wiih swans. The King harness-
es these swan to a gilded bark shaied
like a shell, and is drawn over the sur.
face of the water, while a band of sing-
ers, groped upon the bank, execute frag-
ments of 'Lohengrin,' and the moon il-

luminates with its pale beams the fan-

tastic march of stuffed stags, which are
moved by means of internal mechanism.

"At the time of the last eruption of
Vesnsius the King became envious, and
wanted to have one loo. He summoned
lo Hohenscwangan the two professors of
geology of the Univeisity, slid ordered
them to get him up a volcano They
sat to work at once. A mountain

nut, and the hole was filled up
with powder, sulphur, coal am! petrole-
um. The sight m magnificent. The
fire engines were brought thither from
miles around. It was thought that the
royal castle had been mined by the
Prussians and had been blown up.

The King also wanted tempests on e

of Hohenschwangaii. An enor-
mous machine has been constructed, pro-

vided with prodigious wheels which
raise gn at waves with a terrible noi-- e.

"Whether he inhabits l - castle of
Berg, of Lindeiiliof, or of Munich, there
are two things hal ate indispensable to
comfort his piano and his moonlight.
Without a pi;. no the day would seem lo
hi in a century long, and without m.,n-ligh- t

it is impossible for him to sleep.
When Providence refuses to light for
him the celestial lamp, he is forced to
have recourse lo a fabricated moonlight.
A special apparatus for producing the
electric light ha la en install) d in each of
the royal At Munich
the Ceiling - pierced with a tlo.iis.iinl
minute holes, behind which are placed
gas jets. They represent very fairly a
starry sky. While traveling the King
inai.es use of sn economical and porta
ble moon, which can be hung up like im
astra I lamp.

"This strange character this soul ol
a child in the body of a man, this king
iiorn to reign over a nation of poets tin. I

musicians is not suited to our cenlorv
of soldiers ami of brute force. Loni
II. would have been a charming sover-
eign in the days of the miiiiiie-inger- s

ami of dreamy ehatelaines; y no
one understand him; he seem to la
long to a legend and not to history. lie
w ho is seated upon a throne has no right
to use it as a piano stool, for if Orpheus
himself were to return toesrth he would
not take a lyre, but a gun with all the
modern improvements."

Here is an anecdote relating to the
King's sojourn at his royal Chateau de
Berg :

"Under penalty of fine and arrest, it is
forbidden to any one to enter the paths
reserved for the King. One day His
Majesty met, face to face, a stout young
fellow, who was promenading there very
unceremoniously. The King stopped
him, and asked who he was.

"'I am from Switzerland,' he answer-
ed, 'and I am a student at the Munich
university.'

'"Ah! you are a Swiss?' said the King,
with t kindly air. 'You ought to know
Schiller's 'William Tell' by heart.'

" 'I could recite lo you whole acts of
it:

'Admirable! I am charmed lo have
met you. Come to the castle with me
and we will play William Tell."

"'But, sir, the castle belongs lo the
King!'

"'No matter. I am hi mot intimate
friend. Come, you will see that we shall
be permitted to enter.'

" 'I-- t us try then, sir, since you desire
til do .'

"They set out togf ther.
" 'Do you like Munich?'
'"No; it is stupid city, and the best

proof of that is the King i never there.'
" 'And what do they say of the King?'
'"Oh, they say he is a right good fcl

low at heart.'
"Louis It. could not help smiling
"'Havejvoo never seen him?'
"'Never! I am a Republican, sir,

but I am told he is very handsome, and
that the women are wild about him.'

"Would you like Iodine with him?'
'"You are making game of me, are

you not?'
"'Not at all since I invite you m-

yself
'"Since then, sire oh pardon per-ha- is

you are the king?'
'"You are right, and you are my pris-

oner.'
"They had reached the chateau, and

the sentinels presented arms.
"After dinner the king seated himself

at his piano and played the overture to
'William Tel!;' he then caused the stu-

dent to declaim the w hide of Schiller'
dra ma.

The ntxl day they began again. The
king gave the replies on that occasion.

At the end of the third day he sent
his guest, in one of his royal carriages,
back to Munich, and forwarded lo him,
shortly after, a gold watch with the
scene of the Gruili engraved iihiii iu

Florida has a vi lcano in an impenetra-
ble swamp, and the alliga'ors loaf
around it and tickle themselves that they
have a big thing. Detroit Free Press.

Kkonomy don't konrist in saving
but in caving judicious-

ly. Josh Billing.

"A moment more an,! 1 saw man

plunge from tlie bank into the river I

thus much nnd then an intervening
r ,.,,,,, nut the scene. The

horse was now rapidly Hearing the shore.
and ere long my wife and T were upon
drv lund, with the horse and wagon. As
so. .n as I was sure mv wife was safe. I

left her to care for the horse, while I
. , t . . . .

f mi ,he chi!d
, well understand that all

ibis I was frantic. I was a machine
hein? oierated upon bv a surcinff and
or.ni v i i o emotion. TIow loll.? or far 1

wand- - red I do not know; but at length
I met a man wet and dripping, with my
darling in his arms ,.iy darling safe and
sound!

"He told me he ha'd caught the child
within a few rods of the falls, and that
in landing be had cleared the fatal abyss
by not more than two yards! He was a

voung man not more than twenty-fiv- e

handsome ami stalwart. He said he
hail seen my wagon tip, and was coming

to my assistance when he saw the child
washed away.

"I threw my life into the balance."
saiii he, with a genial smile, "and thank
God! both lives were saved."

"I asked him how I should ever repay

him. He stopped me with an imploring
gesture.

"If you talk of more pay than I have
already received," he said. "If yon can

rob ine of the only solid reward I can

claim. Mercy! if saving the lifeof such
a cherub is not enough reward of itself,
then hard is the heart that tin crave
more." And with moistened eyes he
told me that he had a child of his own

at home an only child of nearly the
same age.

"I him if he would tell me his
name. With a smile he answered that
his name did not matter he was not
sure that he had a name. I then asked
him if he knew me. He nodded, and
said he thought I might be Mr. Lnrling-ton- ,

of Waldbridge. When I told him
he was correct, he said that I must ex-

cuse him. He was wet and m 1st hurry
home. And with that he turned away.

I was too deeply moved to stop him,
and when he had disappeared I rted
to rejoin my wife with a dawning im-

pression that the man might be slightly
deranged. But my darling was safe
her broad, fleecy cloak had floated out
and kept her head above the water
and I went on my way rejoicing, resolv
ed that the preserver of my child should
not he forgotten.

"I will not tell you of the emotion of

niy wife when she held her child once
more in her arms. We reached Shireton
before night, and found quarters at a
comfortable tavern.

"On the following day Laban Sarfurt
called upon me, and was about to spread
his evidence for my inspection, when I
interrupted him. I told him I could not
accept bis confidence until I had made
up my mind to take his case in hand.
Something seemed to whisper that there
was dancer ahead. I did not feel com-

fortable in that man's presence. 1 fell
as though he was trying to buy me. The
court would sit in four days. I told him
I would give him a final answer'in two
days from that.

"That evening I made a confident of
my wire, and asked her what I stinuld
do. 'If I take the case,' I said, I am
sure of five. thousand dollars.' She bade
me do what was right, tiod has been
very kind to us, she said. Let us look to
Him for our guidance.'

"After this I called on the clergyman
of the place, whose son had been my
classmate in college, and whom I had
once before visited. He received me
heartily, and by and-b- y I asked him
about William Acton. The result of all
he told me may be summed up in his
closing sentence. Said he:

"I am sure William Acton was Philip
Acton's child in fact, I know it and I
think the father and mother were mar-

ried. Besty died very soon afterthechild
was born, and we know thai Philip al-

ways treated the boy as a legitimate
child; and that he loved him as such I
can confidently affirm."

On the following morning, after break-

fast, as I sat by the window in the bar-

room, I saw coming up the street, the
man who had saved my child. He wag

walking slowly, like one in trouble. I
pointed him out. to my host, and asked
him who he was.

"That is William Acton. Perhaps you

have. heard of the trouble he is likely to
have with Laban Sarfurt?"

"I said I had heard."
"I hope he may come out all right,',

the host added; "but 1 am fearful. He
has got a hard and heartless customer to
deal with."

"I shut my m nth, and held my peace,
until Laban Sarfurt called for his final
answer. I said to him:

".Mr. Sarfurt, I have been considering
all this time whether I could undertake
vour case with a clear conscience
whether I should be helping the side of
justice and right in helping you. I had
concluded that I could not do so before
I had seen William Acton, to know him
by name. I know him for a man who
nobly risked his own life to save the life
of my child. For that deed I will reward
him if I can. I have as yet accepted not
one of your private disclosures. I have
gained from you nothing which you
could wish to keep from the public. I
can not take your case, but I tell you
frankly, that if you prosecute, I will de-

fend William Acton.
"I did not mind Sarfurt'9 wrath. He

raved and swore, and stamped, and then
he went off and engaged two lawyers
from Herkimer to take his case. I call-
ed upon Acton, and told him I would
defend him if he accepted my service as
I had accepted his. lie took my hand,
and thanked me;

"I have made a great many pleas in
my life, but I think I never made a bet-

ter one than I made to that jury on that
occasion. They were out not over five
minutes. By their verdict. William
Acton was the lawful possessor of the
estate his father had left.

"From that day I never hesitated to
refuse a case to which I could not give
my heart. Such a stand on the part of
a lawyer becomes known, and the public
feel it; and what the public feels juries

re sure, to feel. - , --;'
' "Concerning William' Acton, I. will
only add, that lie became my bosom
friend. He always felt that beowed his
title to liia valuable property to me; and
I knew that' I not only owed the life of

How the Sutler Succeeded in Getting
Sqiiare.vtitli the C'olouel. j

When General Grant wrote in his re-

port of th last campaign against Rich- - t

mom of Butler's being "bottled up" at
City Point, the idea struck the Ameri-

can people a q'lite original and excel-

lently d criptive of the occasion. But
the phrase was not original with him.
He inii-- t hive heird of it many years

while he was yet in the army.
When aulong the othVers Colon- -I Twiggs,
afterwards CSenera! Twiggs, who surren
dered his forces to the Con federates in
Texas, without firing a shot, at the open-
ing of the last war. wa known by the
nickname of "Bxtled Beeswax." The
origin of the name was a practical joke
w hich Twiggs tried t play off on a sut-
ler, but which in the end was ludicrous
ly turned again-- t himself. The Mexican
war had just closed, and Colonel Twiggs,
in command of the Second Dragoon
eight hundred sabers strong, was sta
tioned at Fort Jessup, in Texi-.s- . The
post sutler was a Mr. Richardson, a very
obliging man, who, whenever he went
to New Orleans to replenish his stock of
goods, always carried with him private
orders from the officers of the regiment
for the purchasp of various articles. On
one of these occasions Colonel Twiggs
gave him an order for a dozen bottles of
French beeswax, which he said a certain
firm in New Orleans specially imported
from France. The sutler was jieremp-toril-y

directed by the Colonel to bring
the wax on his return, and he promised
to do so. Arriving at New Orleans, he
first attended to his own purchases and
then to the various orders from the offi
cers, but he found it impossible to get
the beeswax for Colonel Twiggs. The
firm designated by the had nev
er dealt in the article, and Mr. Richard-
son ran from street to street, from store
to store, but nowhere did he find anv
imported French beeswax. Having
spent a w hole day in the fruitless search.
the sutler returned to the St. Charles
Hotel rai her despondent. As he enter
ed the public hall of the hotel he met
Captain Hamilton, of the same regi-

ment, wli-- i was on bis way hack to Fort
Jes-u- p from an official visit to Wash-
ington. To him Mr. Kii banl-o- n con
tided the dillictilty he was in concerning
the beeswax for the Colonel. "It's a

ke the Colonel has been playing on
you, Richardson," said Captain Hr mil- -

Ion. "You'd- - better turn the tables on
him, and pay him hack in disown coin."

But how?" "Never mind," said the
Captain, and divulged his plan, which
was carried out. They bought a dozen
French perfumery bottles of large size,
melted down several pounds of while
wax and filled the bottles with it. got
labels specially printed in French:
"Cite pure ilr T ukcillrn franctiiim" pun--

wax from French bees wrapped the
bottles in French silken pack
ed up the whole in a handsome basket
of foreign make, in which Eau de Co
logne had been imported. With this
the sutler, Mr. Richardson, and Captain
Hamilton returned to the fort. They
had no sooner reached there than Colon
el Twiggs sent an orderly to enquire
whether the French beeswax hail come
Of course it nad, sail! Richardson; and
shortly after he presented the basket
with the bottles to the Colonel, who was
supremely astonished at this unexpected
compliance with his order. He exam
ined the hollies, anil they contained wax,
to be sure; the label, the wrapping and
packing, everything, indeed, about the
case hore a t rench look, and Twiggs
could not restrain himself. "Where in
thunder did you get it?" he asked Rich
ardson. "Well, Colonel, to tell the
truth, it was a hard job. I spent the
best part of two days on it. I even
thought I wouldn't take it at all. because
the price was so high, but then I didn't
like to disappoint you, so I paid the
money. Here's lh bill Colonel." He
grasped it. "H-1- I," he said, "yon
don't mean to say that yon paid five dol-lar- s

a bottle for that stuff?" "Not a
lenny less. Colonel." Twiggs bit hi
lips; he felt that he was sold, hut would
not own it. So he handed the sutler
5C0 in Uncle Sam's coin and kept the
wax. But neither Richardson nor Cap-
tain Hamilton kept the secret, and soon
Colonel Twiggs was known in the regi-
ment and in the army only as "Bottled
Beeswax."

A Kith Man on Riches.

The following story, says the Way-
side, is told of Jacob Ridgeway, a
wealthy citizen of Philadelphia, who
died many years ago. leaving a fortune
of five or six million dollars:

"Mr. Ridgeway," said a young man.
with whom the millionaire was convers-
ing, "you are to he more envied than any
gentleman I know."

"Why so?" responded Mr. Ridgeway.
"I am not aware of any cause for which
I .diould be particularly envied."

"What, sir?"' exclaimed the young
man in astonishment. "Why, are you
not a millionaire? Think of the thou
sands your income brings yotj every
mouth!"

"Well, what of that'" replied Mr. R.
"All I get out of it is my victuals and
clothes, and I can't eat more than one
man's allowance or wear more than one
suit at the same time. Pray can't oil
do as much?'

"Ah, but," said the youth, "think of
the hundreds of fine houses you own and
the rental they bring you."

"What heller am I ofl for that?" re-

plied the rich man. "1 can only live in
one house at a time; as for the money 1

receive for lenls, why, I can't eat it or
wear it; 1 can only use it to buy other
houses for others to live in. They are the
lieneliciaries, not 1 ."

"But you can buy costly furnituie and
costly pictures, and line carriages and
horses; in fact, anything you desire."

"And after I have bought them," re-

sponded Mr. R., "what then? 1 can only
look at the furniture and pictures and
the Hiorcst man who is not blind can do
the same. 1 can ride no easier in a fine

carriage than you can in an omnibus for
live cents, with the trouble of attending
to drivers, fool men ami hostlers; aid as
to anything I desire, I tell you young
man that the less we desire ill this world
the happier we shall be. All my wealth
can not buy me a single day more of life,
and can not purchase exemption from
sickness and pain; it can not procure me
power to keep afar off the hour of death;
and what will it avail when in m few

NEW MILLINERY
AND- -

Fancy Goods.

Grateful to the public for
the liberal patronage be-

stowed upon mc, 1 have
the pleasure of offering
the newest and most fa-
vorite styles of Spring and
Summer Hats, JJoincts,
Ribbons, $c., and a choice
and select variety of Fan-
cy Goods, which I will sell
cheaper than can be jur-chase- d

in any other est al-lishm-

in J'erry county.
SrjyGive nie a call, in Mathews'

building, 1st door, east side North
Street.

JKXMK RI DOLl'H.
April 7. ISTfi.

Notice to Non-Ecsidc- nt Defend-
ants.

riK MINKttVA MooHK. ollrt . M.s.rs, J.s-- 1

H. M.s.rr, Alts-r- t M.M.rs, sn.t I hurlcs
Moore, cliil.lrcn of JiMwh !... rs, deees-.!- .

slso. to John M.s.re, I.e.. rue e. aixt rnsn
lllllllUUII. (Ilil'lli ll of Klljiih .Moore,
Slut 1 littilliill, huKt.utnl ot siilit.--.iss-

tl Hitman, uh rei.ul.-ii- of Alilimu counlj,

You sre hcrel'T notifli-.- Ihst nn the 7lli its?
of Aril. 1S7.1. .lolni s, ..I ll.s
rstHle o( ) our late grandfather, John Moors,
of I'errv rolinty, Ohio, tiled In ths
t'oiirt ol Common I'less. in slid f..r wti.t eoiinir
of I'erry tn the Mate of llltio, .etitt..ti iiiml
von sn.l ol smotin other tl.tiiM.,
ihst doubts h s sriiM-i-i lo Hie roer

of ttielsl will and t.tait-ii- t of Ihe
said John S. Mis.re, deoeaat-d- sa well aa in reiird
lo certain tpiestiona crtaiiiiiti( lu the di1tit.u-ttot- l

In he made, iin.h-rsau- l will, of thrBwli of
tli ea.ate of aaid testator, stid ravlns aioil
court lo suae n order lo 1 n.a.le icon. Ili

ronslrurtlon of aai.l will, and dire, Inn
I.roK--

r

the assets of said esiale ousl.t I..
anionc Ihe several peraona entitled lo an Inter-
val In I he aame.

And you are further notlflnl to apneur sn.1
snswvr aiiid on or Is lore Ihe I till J

stlerllie IJih day of Mht io-i- .

JOHN l MimikK, linulor
of John S. M.tore, deeesscd.

llT Wy. hia Atl'jr.
A.ril 7. ISTit. .V.

Attachment Notice
laase Yoel. Plaintiff,

V".
Lino. Mil., l

Before Martin Kaaray, Ju.ti.e of lite IVa. e of
ttendius to utii.. ferry county, (lino.

Hie Hill day of Mitch, A. IL t?li, aatdON Jui.lic-4- . ieMucd an order of In
the atMOe stllou, for the aum of S :u, Jo and
r.is. Is'At: ( i.

Aill 7, 1K7C.

t C( ir ilav it home. Maini-le-

JJ lU ,.nlil In-- . . llso A
I o., rorllainl, Maine.

Farm for Sale.
a ArHt S one ititlr p nf S.tmrriMM, dh

I U rntl, ll i to .n rr
).m h or tfr.tln; irll wair-- l with ftl-titi- C

r1ite; li rlwice frMt. conn.p.iitii t
Kt'l'l trt'-'i- Mra, rltcrrli' mwi j it if A
jluni or hnl of l I ten ar.n,-so- .Uit,.it,

Alu, ft h ir tin"! of 'i t tr
ol th fry rirtl. J h..Muu'; 0
irrmuf (jimnS ttuitw-T- , atitl fern nil In gvxX

tuff ftMarlit'iilarr), nil n or kllriaw. avttwn,
Oct. 89, IB7S, M'Jll ttoroNrl, Ohio.


